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II TOURNAMENTS:

ifae Manhattan Athletic Clnb Trying Hard
, to Oct Dock While Collar and lilboir

I WiMtllnc Useful In FUntlng Carney
'

Wnnta n Cost-Iro- n Contract With McAn.
, Ilffe Jockey Walkere Peanuts,

NDUOEMENTS of all
; ' " i&MiT kinds are Being offered'

fj 3 By tho Manhattans to
rt.' rA JJiIY. Bt W. O. White, who,
'I hJ Sr 'Jr seceded from thomi
1 X ftfter ' treatment,!

K Ml S
$ f ) A vfclla when ho was ill in tho!

I 5ll l V23fc! Canadian champion.
V if A OjSVT( ships, joined tho Now
1 iJfV

.
YorkB ud swept all

5 WpSy i Boforo him, to rejoin
ii tXTl V tholrra,lk8- - Whlto.it

r ?J??dfeA55vnl k's dues paid up, his
p yAS expenses paid, and a

ft OffWs&?lfy$V tno Manliattan nm
r ljrC next summer if ho will

only return to tho fold. White told Tmc
V Etbktko Would man yostorday the New Yorka
4 were pretty white sort of people
J

3 Jockey W. Walker, who given up riding
j and looks after his "commencement of a

stable. Alex. T. mado this innocont ad,
5 mission tho other day: " It makes

me mad when pooplo look around and
stare ot mo, whilo I cat my regular
pint of chestnuts or peanuts during

3 the performance of every play l
go to see." Walkor and his chum. Alex.

, Maguire,who used to keep as a hotel the
. place in Blissville cockfighter Mike Kearney,
i recently sold pools, nearly missed seeing

'4 " Jim the Penman " at the Madison Square.
CI because an unoppreciativo usher said peanut

fiends weren't even allowed in tho gallery of
? that play-hous-

i Jimmy Carroll, tho middle-weigh- t, says:
(; " wrestling isn't of much'
i account to a fighter. Collar and elbow prac- -
,7 lice, though, is tho greatest aid to a pugilist

when fighting under the new rules of the
London prize-rin- A really good catch-as- -

s catch-ca- n man docs his work on the
ground with his leg and arm holds. In a
Sent, the wrestling is all over as soon as either,

J man strikes the ground, and to throw a man
; in a prize-fig- you must catch him fairly

above tho waist. Dempsey used to be a,
wrestler, as was Carroll.' John L. Sullivan once said: " Give me a

man who can hit, novcr mind about tho
throwing part." Billy Edwards says: " A
man must use judgment about wrestling in a
fight, same as everything else. If you .can
throw a man without muoh of a struggle and
fall on him, it's good. I used to go down as
easy as I could when it came to a clinch in
most of my fights and save my strength for
hitting."

Jem Carney gets at the bottom of the evil
(j when he talks of a cast-iro-n agreement for. a'
i fight or forfeit between himself and,

McAuliffe in black and white. It's easy;
enough to draw up the agreement, the difflJ

I culty is to get a stakeholder with nerve
'4 enough to hand over tho money in spite of,
., the excuses, technicalities and threats of

suits" at. law of the side whoso man.is over-- ,
f weight or ill-o- r afronl to fighW- - - I

4i i
There will be a big tfifteenAall pool tour- -

- sament in this city beforo the holidays. The
f pool champions ore getting back to tho city1
v with the re trim of cool weather. Messrs. J.
i D. Conner, Maurice Daly and Wm. Pomeroy,
v who are to bo tho managers, will look for a.

f suitablo hall next week. J. Louis Malone.l
I who has just come from the country, Balbo.j

the Cuban, who will arrive next week, Al.i
i Frey.'tho champion, Manning, King, of Phll- -

adelphia, Powers of Chicago, and an un- -
known will be the contestants.

i ...
The latest brilliant idea of tho Manhattan

i Athletic Clnb is to furnish reports next sum- -'

? mer to the newspapers of all athletic games
- in which Manhattan men compete. This is

6 done Because the " cherry diamond " wearers
'.I don't see themselves in print often enough.

If they make this new move, Gus Sachs and
V 0. C. Hughes will have notoriety and to.

spare. Every sporting writer will consider
it a duty to jump on the imitators of the New

i York with both feet. Imagine the Dwyers,
j who aren't dependent on favorable paper no- -

tices for crack additions to their stables, fur--,
nishing the New York journals with reports

4 of Sheepshead Bay, Monmouth Park and
, Jerome raoes, so their names would be sure

to be spelled correctly and in full.
i

t Jem Carney, the light-weig- ht champion of
S nil England now, for the third time matched,
7 to fight MoAuliffe for the international llght-- ,

weight championship and $4,600, arrived, in
a this city from Boston last night. He is on a
4J visit to his friend, Billy Tracoy, and y

4 will either visit the Jeromo Park races or go
a out to see Charley Norton at Newark. Carney
J is very indignant over his treatment in the
ii lato match. But blames nobody but Holske

f for it. " I think I'll make this man (Mo- -
I lAuliffe) go me this timo," he said. "But
fjust think, it's five and twenty to twenty

ore a bettin' 'im. Tho idea of
t taking $500 .out of the stakes to
$ :pay me for a postponement 1 Holske

, 'got well paid for that, you can bet. I've
; trained sixteen times and fought a dozen bat--

k ties, besides seein' some score of first-clas- s,

fights, and it's the first thing of tho kind I've
H1 'everheerd of."
IS. Carney says he scales 119 pounds as ho'r ,stands now in his. neat-fittin- g dark fall'

suit. His determined countenance looks the'

Picturo.pf health. He is acclimated now andsays he 9 mo ot inning,
.... I don' think this man as good as Mitch.

conclnded the Englishman, "andMitchell couldn't hit me."
Carney will rsturn Friday and go into

V Jn?F ??"n In Massachusetts, nroBably un.der Nobby" Clarke's care in about a week.

Adam Melton Married His

U BTOBT

Housekeeper.
BY NXM OHINKLB.

!Why torn Wtanuaatfa Evknino World,
D I O O Y ; nonsense I

O so id Dr. Birchell'
I I

Thelf0,B nothing tho
"!IV ft, mattor with your Brain

S 1 It's catalepsy P

"" ' e Inos narm"'
's fflvm vTV

4sSh leBS tuln8 Jn tho

i Ilv! r &(ii& worl(l!. no ejaculated.
' llVvd' t$ "Tomb'" only ono

KVMK1 danger, and thot is
KjS, tkat your friendo will

!i wjJStY ,i, bury yu Before your
1 1 I time' Now that' l con"

V J 1 fess l8 not comfort- -

j B,' i niy dear
I neitlier 1 1

I Yifjyxf7 ' proBaBlo.'

llMh "Anew horror now
J Ljf' 1 1 trcd me in the face
tW Vfyi dy and night. I felt
fl 'Aa'7T77 at these. AttacksjM fevCkCa.y grew in frequency ond
M t gr?521 duration I was in dan.

- ' s- - ger of Being hurried
into o premature grave

) foolishly tllowed the fear to take full pos.
M lession of me. But whilo giving way 'mor.
jM'dly to the apprehension, I at the same time
i jJFjttuint all my intelligence into play is de.

Plant of prevention. I read every-- M

thhig that had Been written upon catalepsy,
d, as is usual, fitted myself to Ml the eases

deroribed.
"'fhrwM but one plan that out of all my

cH"I I

expedients offered tho slightest seourity, ond
that was tho confidence and of a
stunoh friend. But I was effectually pro
vented from appealing to tho sympathy of"
my aunt or her acquaintances By the general
impression already created that I was some,
thing of a monomaniac. My valetudinarian
habits and complaints vexed her unreason,
ably, and to go to her now with the new
crotchet of premature burial would bo only
to Invite her ridiculo and contempt. I was
actually ashamed to make a confident of any.
body. Ju was the only person who appeared
to havo the least sympathy for me. If I over-
slept myself I was sure to hear her timid rap
at my door, and the inquiry if I was quite
well. If I was beguiled into the debauchery
of lato honrs.and came home at 3 o'clock in the
morning, letting myself in ever so softly, I
was sure to detect her peering down over the
balustrade as I came upstairs. It seemed
Inevitable that this girl's solicltudo, for which
I do not believe she could give the slightest
rational excuse, should draw me to her.
Then the idea ocourred to me of making a
confidante of her, and some conservative fn.
stinct within me grasped at the thought with
a zest thot tay reason could not account for.
But how to do it. Such an intimaoy was
beset with difficulties of tho most delicate
nature. It was accident and not my ingenuity
that brought it about. The summer passed
without uny return of my troubles, and I
gave myself to literary pursuits. One mora,
ing in October my aunt was taken suddenly
ill, and a neighboring doctor was called
In. He was o young man. remarka-
bly handsome, ond very skilful, and
won the respect and confidence "of the
family at once. Finding him an intellectual
student very much after my own mind, a
mther warm friendship grew up between us,
and "he became a constant visitor at the
house. He spent a great deal of time in my
room, and naturally enough I In the end nor-.rat-

tho particulars of ray own case to him.
He was deeply.in Vted ondtnade it o study.
Corroborating DV A rchell'i statement, ana

after o careful examination with the stetho-
scope, be assured mo that my heart was sound
ana that the trouble arose from a change of
nervous force from tho muscles to tho gan-
glionic centres, whioh was the result of intro.
spective habits and a certain constitutional
tendency. Thoro was no lesion, he said, and
the only possible danger was in mistaking the
suspension of muscular power for the sus.
pension of vitality, or, in other words, of
burying me alive. But that wos a calamity
which could not possibly occur if he wero
present.

" Now comes tho most remarkable part of
my narrative. This Dr. Cruden that was his
name fell desporatoly in love with Ju. Ho
had no hesitation in telling mo of it, and in
assuring me that tho girl had inflamed him
with a passion that it was beyond his power
to control. He even made a clean breast of
it to my aunt, and she, looking upon it as a
rather romantic and every way desirable
match for her honsekeeper, placed no obstacle
in the way. So ho camo to visit her in the
house, and I used to seo them sitting together
in the dining-roo- of evenings in the 'most
sociable relationship. In fact, I very fro.
quently joined them, and the doctor and I
would go off into a discussion far beyond the
depth of Ju, who sat there sewing and beam,
ing in her quiet, healthy way. It was at such
a time that I introduced the subject of cata-
lepsy ."and Cruden, seeing that Ju was in.
tensely interested, gave an account of several
cases of trance in which mere suspension of
function had been mistaken for death. I re-
marked that thore was a hereditary tendency
in my family to this disease, and I expected
to have it myself some day. Turning to her

'carelessly, I addod, ' If ever they should find
mo dead in my bed, Ju, don't you let them
bury mo till Dr. Crudon gives the word, will
youf

" I recall now the look and tono with which
that girl, resting her industrious fingers in
her lap, replied as bor eyes met mine. ' No,
I will not!' She had given a seriousness and
on import to' her answer that my assumed
carelessness did not warrant.

" Dr. Oruden's attachment to Ju, I will not
deny It, annoyed me. All invalids ore sal
ilsh. ' Perhaps, however, my interest in the

girl's welfare was at bottom an honest
one, and Cruden was a man all brain and
no heart. Ho was absolutely devoid of moral
sense, and ofton spoko to me of her as he had
spoken of otlier women, wholly as an intel-
lectual sensualist. Ju was doubtless flattered
by his attentions, but ho acknowledged to mo
that sho gavo him very little encouragement.
Ono night I sauntered into tho dining-roo-

and found hor alone with her work. She
might bo expecting the doctor, and I sat down
familiarly and began to talk about him. I
praised him at somo length in o careless
strain, when sho interrupted mo by asking in
tho blunt, direct way of o woman, ' Do you
liko him ?'

" ' admiro I ' no isI him,' replied. a very
clever man and must ono of these days bo a
wealthy and influential one.'

" ' He has asked mo to marry him,' she said
quietly.

" ' Very well, Ju ; if yon liko him nobody
can say a word against it.'

" ' No ?' she responded interrogatively and,
as I thought, plaintively. ' Would you advise
mo to marry him V

" There was something in this question that
went past all mere conventionality to sin-
cerity. I felt that' it was the appeal of a
faithful, inexperienced creaturo to my hon-
esty. I hesitated a moment and then
answered t 'No, I would not, for with all bis
cleverness I don't believe he would make you
happy. Ju, and I have no reason to wish any-
thing But happiness for one who has earned
so much of my gratitude.' As I said this Dr.
Cruden entered the room. I believe that be
heard the whole of the conversation. Ho
saluted mo as usual, but looked ot me hard.
The girl Was cool and and
went on with her work ; and I shortly after
wards left them together.

" I was working very hard at that time. I
had the pamphlet on Communism to finish,
and was up to my ears in that book on clastlo
authors. Fancy, if you can, my feelings the
next morning to find myself sitting at the.
escritoire, with the pen in my Band, glued
fast at an uncompleted word, the sun pouring
into the room, and I trying to pull myself to.
gother, as we say, and recollect who I was
nd how I got there. I must havo been'

quenched as By a stroke of lightning tho even,
ing bofore, ond had boon perched thero all
night stiff and' cold, to all intents a corpse.
Tho musonlar rigidity had extended to all
parts of my body for the first time. So, then,
instead of outgrowing tho malady, it had been
insidiously gathering strength. It was nn
hour before I could stand upon my feet and
use my arms, and Ju rapped twico at the door
ond would not go away until sho heard my
voice, and liad poked a letter through on tho
sill. It was from Dr. Cniden.

" Wait a moment. I'vo got it here : you
shall rood it."

Melton then got up and found tho follow,
ing noto in a secretary, which ho handed me
to read:

IItDiak Adam : You have ruined my hopes.
Why you mould havo dono It I cannot conceive,
unless you want the girl yourself. She has refused
me. I don't know of any way at present to return
your kindness, but I hare heard old women say
where there Is will there's a way. A'oiirs. as ever,

C'KUOIN.
" I packed my valise that samo day and

went off to o water-eur- o establishment in
Connecticut. I was gone three months and
came back very much improved in appear-onc- e

and in health, and set to work again as
hard as ever. My aunt in token of my com.
Eleto recovery gave o dinner party, und the

of the occasion was Jenny Featlierstou.
augh. I believe that I fell in lovo that even,
ing with the woman I was to marry. We cer-
tainly arranged some of the preliminaries,
and settled it definitely that It should be in
the following spring, and that Aunt Cordelia
should go with us to Italy. Dr. Cruden was
also present, and seemed to have forgotten
tho littlo affair about Ju. Everything in
fact looked brighter than It had for years. I
was in excellent spirits, and felt liko a new
man. There was nothing comparable to a
water cure. But I had a great deal of work
to clear oway, ond went at it with determina-
tion.

" Ii must have Been three nights later,
when, as I was 'writing very late, I had a
strange warning sensation In my baok and
arm. I then put away my work; took show,
er.bath, went to bed nnd almost immediately
4ell uleep.

" The first conscious Impression that I re-

ceived nfter that was of a muffled bell strik-
ing, whilo I seemed to be emerging slowly
from the glooms and forgetfulness of the
grave. Presently I comprehended that it
was John, the waiter, knocking at my door,
but it founded to me as if ho were hammer-
ing n bronze gate with a sledge. I tried to
answer htm, out could not utter o word. I
tried to open my eyes, to inovo my arms, to
struggle, to gasp it was in vain. I was
looked up in death's embrace. Ah, if one
could only explain in words tho horror of
emotion without tho power to express it I

Then I endeavored to collect my thoughts,
which in tho agony of fear was hard enough.
I remembered the shower-bat- It boomed a
hundred years ago. I recalled ono by one
tho circunibtauces of tho previous night and
painfully put them together in their
sequence of action. I was conscious that I
was lying partly on my left side, that my
jaw had fallen and that my right nrm
was resting on my breast. But it s;emed
also that my heart was beating regularly,
but with unusually loud pulsations, and
I said to myself, Nobody can for a moment
suppose I am dead with that furious palpita-
tion going on.' It was somo moments beforo
my attention was sufficiently arrested by this
and tho ratiocinative process connected
enough tx guess at the truth, which was that
tho pulsating sounds were tho ticking of my
watch against tho head-boar- d of tho bod,
where I had hung it. I tried to forecast the
ovents that wero about to tako place about
me, and to estimate my chances of recovery.
I projected the appearance of my room in my
mind, building tho picture up in my brain by
details, saying, 'there is the window, there is
the mantel with my revolver over It, ond
there is tho escritoire.' Then I heard tho
thunderous knocks on tho door again and
voices as if in consultation; then a new
sound that told mo that some one was look,
ing over the transom, and as distinctly as if
I saw it I knew that somebody had run down
stairs, and that the first shock in the senna,
tions that were to come bad arrived, namely,
alarm. As if to compensate the loss of vis.
ion. the boum of heating was greatly in. I

ereised. I jheard my aunt' step on '

iWSlBlaisaMitr'ilffiFl'llVlll'l r f

the stairs, and could even detect the. H
rustle of her dress, and knew that she was - 'flattired for her morning ride. The door was Hpushed open. There was a scream, all man-- ; 'Hncr of confused ejaculations and orders, end,
a fall, as if my aunt had fallen. When sho SfHrecovered sho sent for the doctor and for Ju, ?J)
and then gao way to lamentations: 'Oh. sJffieM
this is awful 1 So sudden I 'Oh, dear) what 9His to become of mo, and poor Miss Feathers. ' aHtouaugh, too ? What a blow 1 My God 1 will , MH
that girl never como ? Will nobody do any-- tHthing? It's to be a funeral instead of a mar--i LmH
riage 1 I can't believo it I can't believe it I WM" I felt a rough hand laid upon my face, i Hand tho attempt mado to close my mouth. It ZlH
must havo been John, for he said, "He's been ' ISM
dead soveral hours, ma'am. He's stone-cold.- ', igMsi

" After that iny arm was with great diffl. Hfl
culty laid by my side, I was placed on my
back, and the sheet pulled up over my face. 3SH
I know. also, by tho sound that they were wEll
darkening the room. Alas! the appalling gH
ceremonial had commenced! I was given
up without a question or a hope. Where, oh, 'iflw hero was Ju I Jil" She came presently after all the others fSflhad gone. John come with her, I heard her ?aflglad voice, and there was a strange balm in' vflit. ' There ho is,' said John. 'There's no 'jU
more work for him this side of the grave. lHyard.' She tore the sheet off my face, and I jSfelt that she was Jooking at me intently f3aM
John was sauntering round tho room on tip-- (5isB
too and carrying on the conversation. i ''JhH
s'pose I'll have to curry the notices,' said bo; --$50H' now Jim's gone, and help the undertakers. QtfiXfl
When's it to be ? Did the old woman say I , . JeM" Ju said nothing and he kept on. JfiH

"'And somebody's gotio go over' to tha ijHplot. There's work enough and nobody bat "SBB
me fit to do it. What are you opening the &WM
winders for?' , ' FWfl

"Because I want some light,' said Ja. ' UH
You can go down stairs if you've got to ,tjB

much to do. I'll stay here.' ''JJH
"Well, you always did piokyour eoapMr.1 ja, :fHreplied the man i 'but somebody's got to go. v&

over and break It to the FeatherstonausAa " " JMH
and I thought il would be you.' . - ' ,3M

(CbntfniiotffnmaatrtBVTOlKOWWK) ,?H M

li.tiHlW-- . , a j .11 ii ,i.

BATH-TOB- S ON WHEELS.

A FnrU Luxury Nncrted for Introdnctlon
Into New York.

. BBBBau ALKINO about new
I r : I enterprises siwinging

rOW1 J up here," said ngentlo-J&- yl

1 g man to a reporter of
liflryO IP L Tns Evknino Woblb,
ffy?T'"' la " wuy tBero mo thou-t- 1

yKyfltalCilH "ond of schemes yet
"WjEp untried that you will
cfi. 'na bo hearing of somo
JL f " time. Now there is

.fr" ' the Parisian bath, for
instance. Do you know how the Parisians
pursue tho practico sold to bo next to Godli-
ness ?"

Having'rcceived tho reporter's admission of
innocence as to tho subject, the gentleman
conttaucd : " Well, to begin with, exceed-ingl- y

few houses in Paris, oxcept tho big ho-

tels, havo bath-room- s. You might conclude
from this statement that the Parisians aro
not particularly fond of bathing. But they
are, and now I will tell you how they do it.
We will suppose you aro n Parisian living
comfortably in a suite. Moreover wo will
Bupnose you take a morning Bath every day
in the year. Now all that is necessary for
you to do is to leave your order at a bathing
establishment and a man will come at tho
specified hour with a shining, roomy tub and

'deposit it near your bod. Then ho will bring
in a copper cylinder-shape- d oven containing
what they call a peignoir, which is
thus kept warm until you put it on after
stepping out of tho tub. The man covers tho
bottom and sides of the tub with a sheet,
and then fills the tub with water of tho

roper temperature, which he brings withSim in his cart, a peculiar looking vehiclo,
by tho way, resembling about as muoh as
onythlng a gayly painted oblong boiler on
wheels. Having thus prepared the Bath, ho
adds one finishing stroke to it By dropping
into the Eteaming water o considerable quan-
tity of bathing powder, which serves as a
skin tonic, ond at the same time emits a lovely
perfume, suggesting resinous odors of tho
woods. The man now withdraws for an hour
and leaves you to enjoy your delicious ablu-
tions.. -

"You emerge from the bath in half an hour
feeling like an entirely now man. It seems
as .though the oxhllerating perfume of the
wator has entered your very soul. You step
lightly out of the tub and slip on the warm
peignoir as though it were a linen duster,
which it slightly resembles, and by means" of
which you do not got to shivering whilo you
are' drying yoursebT.

' "That Is the Way the Parisians bathe. This
kind of a bath costs three francs sixty cents
in Paris. ' In New York it should not more
than half that sum. I think it a very good
system to introduce in this city and I have
had somo idea myself of starting an establish,
ment of the kind. It possesses superior ad-
vantages for the people who do not live in
houses where thore aro batbtrooms. And the
medicinal benefits of this powder stirred in
the water are a great thing in addition to the
fragrant 'quality it imparts. And then
another advantage is that the tub is brought
to you and everything is prepared. You can
step out of bed in tho morning into your tub
and have a splendid scrub before dressing.
For the reasons I have mentioned I am
sanguine that the Parisian style of bathing

"would prove very popular in New York."

TEN MINUTES IN A SAVINCS BANK.

. An old woman who evidently doesn't batho.
A tidy French girl, evidently a nurse maid,

leading a lovely child.
Enter a young German girl, who shakes her

,headat both propositions ond soys, "I wish
to toko out."

Discouraged-lookin- g men and women pass
by going to draw monoy. Those to deposit it
look cheerful.

A tall woman in on ulster, devoid of fnll-nc- ss

in the skirt. She takes short steps and
walks in a semi-oircl- e.

A man sits on a high stool insido the door,
and to the bewildored-lookin- g puts this

question, " Draw, or deposit ? "
A woman with a baby, a handkerchief,

three parcels, a blanket and a dozen nickles.
In her confusion she drops everything but'
tho child.

A little girl of ten years comes in, mod-
estly "Please, sir, my mamma sent me, I
know what to do," ond she goes and does it.
Nice little woman.

A buxom damo who immediately goes be-
hind the door ond disappears from view
'"She's gone to get her money out of her
Boots or somewhere."

A poor old Blind lady, who looks entirely
contented, and smiles in the wrong direction
when the man descends from his lilgh stool
to gulda her to tho paying teller.

All Infirm old lady is led in By o young girl
and a man. She wants to draw money and
will do it herself, although she has to be
supported at the window. She gathers it
with nervous, claw-lik- e fingers, and thrusts
it into a black silk Bag on nor arm.

Decreeo of Mourning.
From figaro.

H. Gnlbollard has nit purchased one of those
new square pianos made ot unvarnished black
Wood without a single atom of gliding or color
about It.

"Good heavens!" remarked a friend, "what a
funereal piece of furniture. "

"I must explain to tou." replied M. Gulllobard.
"Wo. have Just lost a distant relative, and so I
thought it would be more suitable and proper for
our little dances during the coming winter. "

SCENES SUDDENLY SMFTED.

WILLIAM DALY'S SAN FRANCISCO TRIP
TERMINATED AT JER8EY CITY.

Dooton Enterprise Overcome William nil
lette'o Decision Not to Plar .lira. Abbey's
Part In " The Mouse Trap Foe an the
Staae at Nlblo'o Complications Caused
by M.ls linte 1'orsjtUe's Hints.

pathetio in.

showing

tho
theatrical,

tho

following
of

is
William Daly,

who was
stage

tofOTIIasn this city
for San

whero
tho
ho

of
is

"Her

Tho
still

bought his
San Fran,

oisco, arrangod for sleeping accommodation,
and started. Unfortunately for Manager
Hay wan, who had engaged Daly, tho director
had to pass through Jersoy City. No sooner
had ho set his foot in that region than ho met
W. 0. Tompkins, the manager of Miss Myra
Goodwin, now starring in Kiddor's "Philo-pono- ."

Tho gentlemen took a drink and
waxed confidential. Mr. Tompkins, in a
burst of generosity, begged Mr. Daly to stay
with him and take charge of tho Htago work
of Miss Goodwin's tour. Mr. Daly, in his
Innocent good nature, could not resist. He
flew back to New York and entreated Mr.
Hayman to releaso him from his engagement.
The manager, who is nothing if not obliging,
agreed, and Mr. Daly left San Francisco to
toko care of itself.

Some surprise was felt in theatrical circles
yesterday when it was ".learned that William
QlUetto had signed A contract to plav
Sothern's part in " Tho Great Pink Poarl '
and " Editha's Burglars " during a tour of
twelve weeks through tho principal cities.
Mr. Gillette had positively decided the
word positive has no meaning in tho dramatic
world not to play this season. He sue
cumbed to good terms. Mr. Harris, of tho
Hollis Street Theatre, in Boston, camo to
this city yesterday and securod Mr. Gillette
in the Lyceum's attractions for his house.
Mr. Harris could havo had Mrs. Potter and
company, but her terms wero not as advan-
tageous as thoso offered by Mr. Gillette's
managers.

People who saw "Tho Mouso Trap" at
Wallack's on Tuesday night aro deploring
the fact that Mrs. Abbey appeared in such a
lugubrious rolo as that of toxocological
Beatrice Selwyn. Tho part assigned Miss
Rose Goghlan would have been much more
suitable. Miss Coghlan was allowed first
choice, however, and she wisely selected tho
comedy role. Mrs. Abbey will feel more at
home when " Caste." which will follow
" Tho Mouse Trap " at Wallack's, is pro--
duced.

Rider Haggard's " She " is giving consid-abl-e

trouble to thdse who are about (o render
it dramatically, at Niblo'r. Tho stage is tobe
entirely monopolized in'one scene by " work-in- g

" clouds and dense fpg. These will be
cleared away and the head of tho Ethiopian
will bo shown in tho manner described in the
novel. The peoplo called the Amhaggers will
be represented By supers,.clod in furs and
Bkins.

Telegrams were received in this city yester-
day announcing that Miss Kate Forsrtbe was
seriously ill in San Francisco, and. of course,
unable to play her part in " Clito," now run.
ning ot tho Baldwin Theatre.

Eben Plympton is doomed to diro disap.
pointment, as far as his cherished play of' Jack " is concerned. Ho has had the most
unlimited faith in that play, but has had very
littlo success with it. Mr. Plympton recently
refused several engagements in order that ho
might accept one to play " Jack " for a week
in San Francisco. Miss Forsytho was to

the leading femalo role, but her Illness
will now, in all prhbability, necessitate tho
postponement of the production.

m m

Aetrrssei with Pet Dop.
Ada Rehnn prizes a noble collio.
Annie Robe fondles a King Charles.
Mrs. Henry E. Abbey is fond of a spitz.
Verona Jorbcau owns a comical poodln.
Agnes Booth has a valuable King Charles.
Mrs. James Lewis promenades with a setter.
Mrs. Bronson Howard has a black and tan.
Maud Harrison is proud of her Newfound,

land.
Lillian Russell has a spaniel to amuse the

baby.
Mme. Cotrelly has a coach dog blaok and

white.
Hobo Coghlan has one of tho Wollack shop-her- d

dogs.
Miss Marie Wilton pets a massive New-

foundland.
Beforo Helon Dauvray married Johnnie

Ward sbo was dovotcd to o hairless Japan
poodle.

How to Find Ont.
IFrom tltt JJtnffhomton Htpultlean,

"Trees have voices," declares a poet. There-
fore If jou want to know the condition of a tree
axe It.

MANY FORGETFUL PASSENGERS.

Some Account of the Article They Leave
Ilthlnd Them.

lf Ijn'bp E find all sorts of lost
CN. wTvifr nrt'l on our team- -

oV ?M 1 ers," caid Goneral
jSsSajffAl Agent Lovell, of tho

Juff iXx Fl''" R,Ter L"n, ,n
tA ArfflrEti nns,vor to question

gfl JSnTLrflS 3U' ky reporter for

tcaWf ifr ft (Lfl. ali Evbnino Wobld.
JSy3g " Mention somo of

rflyG'iS thorn, plcaso."
S I "Ladios night

gowns are, perhaps, tho most numerous, and
somo of our ladyj passengers leave their
bangs, powder.boxes and puff-ball- s, and
othor articles of wearing apparel ond for use
in adorning their complexions. Wo find
tooth and hair Brushes, comhs, Ac. in great
number, and keep them all until claimed, or
glvo them away oftor keeping them a long
time."" Here is a set of teeth somo ono left on tho
Pilgrim a long time ago," saying which Mr.
Lovell unfolded n packago and displayed a
uico sot of molars, which somo one had evi-
dently missed very innrh." Do you find any valuables, such as money
and jewelry?"" Yes, quite often. Wo have oxaminers for
each section of tho steamers, and thoy are al-

ways tho first to overhaul tho staterooms and
cabins after tho passengers leavo the steamer.
They are our oldest and most trusted em-
ployees, and return all articles left Bohind By
travellers to mo. If n watch or a ring or any
other orticlo of jewelry is found, ft
is carefully marked so as to show
tho number of tho Btateroom it was
found Ui, and when tho owner sends for it
we can rpadily toll whothor he or sho is en.
titled to receive it. But nearly everything of
value is sent for or called for immediately
after it is missed, and wo havo nothing loft to
dispose of but small articles. These we give
to our hands or the truckmen on tho wharf.
A good many travelling-bag- s aro left behind
by owners who aro in haste to get away, and
it is curious to seo how positive they aro that
thoy left them in certain places ; But when
tola that they loft them somewhoro clso they
are astonlshod."

"Sometimes wo find packages of money
under the pillows, but not often, and the rs

who forget them generally return
very quickly to the boat after discover.
ing their loss and obtain their property.
Ono lady lost a very valuablo sacque a good
while ago, and it was somo time ueforo sho
remembered sho might havo left it on one of
our steamers. I found it and returned it to
her. All articles that are marked in any way
that will enable us to identify tho owner aro
sent promptly to him or hor. BcsidoB our
examiners wo havo a detective on each boat,
and they find a good many orticlos which ore
left behind or mislaid by passengers. Wo
have never had anything of valuo unclaimed
and thercforo havo no Bales of lost articles."

RIPPLES FROM THE HARLEM.

Davy Roach nover takes off his fierce red
worsted skull cap. His head is like our own
Bill Nye's.

William J. Cody, the many.time champion
of the Mets and Atalantas, won't pull o stroke
unless his faded gray hat is in tho Boat for
luck.

John H. ABeel, jr., or " Jaokabeel " to all
tho boys, always parts his hair and beard ox.
actly in tho middle. This to make his paper
shell trim exactly even.

Georgio Philips always chews spruce gum
os ho rbws. Says it Boothes the nerves and
is a great thing to moke n Boat go fast. He's
a N. Y. A. 0. man.

Col. RathBurne, Phillips's partner in tho
double sculls, can reach out further than any
other short man on the river.

Big John Canavan looks statuesque in his
yellow and black Nonpareil uniform. Ho
has been rowing for twenty years and says
ho's good for twenty more. His hobby is
total abstinence.

Phil Schilo and Sheridan Mahoney,' tho
"Mots'" crack donblo, aro young 'but
hustlers. Phil is a sleight-of-han-d man, and
can do " valise trick " in a way that rattles
professionals. All his brothers aro fine oars,
men, too.

Val Mott is the tallest oarsman in the New
York Athletio Club. His strong points aro
red cheeks, big mustache and nnoeasing
hunger for hard work. He landed his junior
fsur a winner last Saturday by sheer pluok,
strength and coolness.

How in tho world Fred Vilmar finds time
to be Secretary of the Harlem Regatta Associ.
aton, First Lieutenant of the Nassau Boat
Club and yet do faithful training is a
mystery.

A Drlaht Hcholar.
(fVom lAt ycuhrlllt Jm.rttan.l

Mission Founder " I called, sir, to see If yon
would not give a few dollars more for our local
luUniou among the Chinamen ?"

Merchant--" No, I won't."
M. F. " nut. my dear sir, you yourself have

had abundant evidence of the glorious results of
our work."

M. "How J"
M. F. " How? Didn't yon engage one of the

Chinese pupils In our Sunday-Scho- for your es-
tablishment ?"

M. " Yes, made a collector of him."
M. F. " Bo I heard. He Is ono of the brands

snatched from the burning. He entirely forsook
heathenish ways. Dy the war, where Is he now i"M." In Canada."

Coolln' Days' Hone. '

fVosi tt .Vw Orfoinf TinrtDtmoeraL
De fallln' wedder's comln' fas' I

Desc sunny days da cyain' na las' I

When hosses neigh en gecscs play,
De fros' Is not s' fur away.

Come fas' t Come at las' 1

Coolln' days come ter pass;
Fire hot put on tie pot

Fill de pouch wld squirrel shot.

SOME OLD-TIM- E BELL TOWERS.

ONE ANCIENT OUBTOM THAT HAB NOT

BEEN ALLOWED TO DIE OUT.

How Fire Alarms wero Hounded From the
Old Towers The .ltonnl Morris People
t'nwllllnc to Dispense with the. .Ulnalna;
of Their nell-T- alk with the Old Hell-Hlnt- er

Where the Towers were Put.

--?E- 2BP HE day of tho bell.
?5" JIbZZ. tower is past. Only

ono or two remain in
.rnSiaaWi (JPpf tho city, and a young
fjl3fcl. person or a stranger
SjfrfJK i needs to Bo told their
EsBaaaaS 7ja UB0 Now York had

4 SHF 'vIp B0VCTAl of them in its
V

SU I 1W J t eswly days. Men woro
il gffgjjFfe appointed whoso duty
W SsTTIbIov 'Vr ' yrM to "t1"! upon

I IT"
'iI-SkS-

k ""s''0 tol ' tl10 tower
a jJ' and sweep tho noigh-- 1

IIPl W II HiPfH Borhood with their
vil I'll Ri'tiwi glance on the lookout

flLJ 4UBW?pa for flro. If thoy sawjj'"l .rlt thoRlaroofftamcsthoy
rung tho largo boll,

whioh told' tho story in startling peals and
summoned the flro engines. Thoro woro
towers of this kind at tho Post-Omc- o, City
Hall, Marion street, Essex street, Spring
street, Jefferson Market, Thirty-thir- Fifty,
first and Eighty-eight- h streets and at Harlem.
But thoy gradually disappeared as moro per-
fect arrangements woro perfected for tho
safety of the city. Ono, with an immense
bell, was pulled down about a year ago in
Spring stroot, near Varick.

Tho old bell-tow- at Mount Morris still
stands on a littlo hill in tho park and it will
probably not Be removed. The iron tongue
of tho Bell sends forth its notes. But not to
alarm as of yore. Tho Bell was not rung for
nearly a year, slnoo it no longer served any
purpose. But the peoplo complained. They
had Been used to hearing it and liked tho
sound. So it is now rung three times a day
by a fireman from the ongino-hous- o on Ono
Hundred and Twonty.fourth street. Ho
Btrikes the hftur on the boll at 8 in tho
morning, nt noon and at 9 in tho evening.

James McCusker is an old bell-ring- on
tho Mount Morris tower. He is fifty-seve- n

years of age, and is nt present superintend-
ing tho laying of gas pinos, under o contract,
for fifty-si- x miles. "Tho tower was built in
1854" ho said. "Tho first bell-ma- n was
Christopher Biemen, who now has a farm
down in Virginia. I was appointed to tho
position in 1800 and continued in it four
years. It was a political position, whioh tho
Mayor had tho disposal of. A foroo of three
men ran the tower. Bomo ono had to be
there all the timo. It was not vary comfort-abl- e,

for it is cold up there in winter and hot
in summer, and then o man was altogether to
himself. We used to be glad enough to wel-
come visitors. They broko the monotony.
When a bell-ma- n was stationed there regu-
larly a great many people used to climb up
tho steps to enjoy the view. A fireman was
given charge of it in 1867. It is of no use
now, and is used only as a landmark. When
the tower was built it was a good way off
from New York, and the whole country
round about was marsh and fields. Tho sal-
ary was $1,000 n year. I went on at 8 o'clock
in the morning and stoyod thero until 0 in
the evening. Then I was relioved until 13,
when I came on again nnd remained until 8.
Then I was off until 0 o'clock in tho evening
of the first day,"

" I broke tho Boll once Bounding tho alarm
for a flro over in. Bloomingdale," continued
Mr. McCluskcr. " Barnuin'B circus, at Elm
Park, was on fire. At the second stroke of
the fourth alarm I noticed that the bell was
cracked. It was four times the sizo of this
bell. Why, they used to hear it in West-
chester village, and that is six miles away.
Three months afterword they took tho boll
down and put up this smaller one. The tower
Stands just as it was built. Nothing has been

to it except for nocessary repairs.
This present Bell was put in about 1803. Tho
Fire Commissioners appoint tho man who
rings the Bell now. Bnt it is nothing of n
fiosition. The fireman simply goes up threo

to ring it. Thore Is no salary."
Tho view from tho top of tho tower is n

fino ono. When the air is clear many points
of interest can bo seen. McCombe's Dam,
High Bridge, tho Palisades, with tho silver
Hudson flowing smoothly along at either
base, aro seen In one direction. In another
direction the Catholio Protectory stands out
from tho green of the woods, and some of
tho prominent Westchester homes. Tho
viow extends up the Sound as far as Fort
Schuylor. With a glass tho flag can bo
descried on tho old flag.staff. Randall,
Ward and Blackwell islands aro pretty sights
from the tower, with their big buildings and
green trees. Tho old Rhinelandar Mansion,
now tho Convent of tho Sisters of the Good
Shepherd, may bo seen at the southeast. Ho
also the John Jacob Astor residence (tho
grandfather of tho present John Jacob),
which is near tho Rhinolander house. With
a glass tho wooded shores of Stoteu Island
may also bo seen.

The bell-tow- in Mount Morris Park is
not a very attractive sccimen of architec-
ture, and oven tho ravages of timo will not
moulder it into picturesque decay. It is an
octagonal building, four stories in height.
The lowest story is of closed sides, clap,
boarded and painted an, olive green. The
second and third stories nre open. Eighty
fluted iron columns support thorn. Tho
fourth story has the octagonal room whoro
tho watchman used to shield himself from
tho storm or chill of winter. Tho walk
around this room is protected by n hand-ruilin- g.

Hero tho guardian of tho district
mado his rounds, keeping an oye ont for nny

ongueof flame that might leap forth from
tthe scene Below him.

An iron stairway winds to tho top. From
two iron girders Between tho second and
third floors tho Bell hangs a large ono with
a good tono, though soveral times Bmallcr
than tho ono which used to bo thero. Large
bells wero used in all tho bell-tower- s, as it
was necesMtry to get a big sound that could
bo beard over a wide circuit. Tho bell-tow-

in Mount Morris Fork sounded tho alarm for
tho district extending from Fifty . ninth
street to High Bridge. The present boll can
be heard as far as Fordham.

So it stands there, tho rclio of a past sys-
tem, without tho hoarincss of ago to make it
A moving spectacle. Thero Is no reason why
it should over bo removed. It adorns tho
hill top, nnd tho young peoplo sit on the scats
around it in Uicso pleasant October days. As
tho fireman ascends tho spiral stairway to
clang tho hour of 0 ou evenings when tho
wind is whistling about tho top, ho probably
feols glad enough to think that thero is no
staying up thero to be dono, as formerly. .

WHERE TIME IS PLENTY.

South Fifth Arenac's Queer Utile HhopThat
I Full of Watches.

On South Fifth avenue, Between Blceckcr
and HotiBton streets, is a small, Box-llk- o

Btoro, whero tho rays of such sunlight as tho
tracks of tho clovatod road allow to enter,
aro reflected from hundreds of gold and
Bllver watches exhibited attractively in tho
sbsglo window and about tho place Within,
tho barely nudlblo ticking of tho tiny timo.
pieces makes incessant musio, varied occa-
sionally by tho ponderous and slow strokes of
two clocks, whlcn scorn to fur-
nish a basso accompaniment.

Tho watchos aro many of them of old pat-
terns, a single open-fac- o among tho score.
Tho absence of many gold cases is accounted
for by tho character of the business nmhtho
neighborhood. Hero tho purchasers carry
a time-piec- e for uso only. As an ornament
for personal adornment thoy havo no uso for
it. The littlo f3 ticker serves them as good
purpose as a $60 affair to tho uptown pur-
chaser, who feels that if ho wants a time,
piece ho might ns well have an elaborate one,
as long as thoro aro funds with which to pur-
chase it.

In the storo tho stock ivcontinually chang-
ing. Tho row of tickers which y will
attract tho eye, perhaps, will be
hidden in the waistcoat pocket of somo in-
dustrious and impecunious young man.
Others, perhaps, that have adorned the brass
rail across tho window, and flashed back tho
sunlight, will bo in pieces, one
portion in one case and another In another
caso, according as the repairs of watches de-
mand. It is frequently tho caso that a watch
needing ropairing is brought to this little
place, whero the stock on hand of screws,
springs, hands and faces is not sufficiently
varied to meet tho exigencies of tho work. It
is then tho cases are opened,
slowly despoiled of their works.and finally loft
hollowed, nothing bnt tho outside covers re.
malning. This demolition would seem a wosto
of material, but, on tho contrary, tho bright
watchmaker makes every piece valuablo.
Even tho cases aro cut to pieoes, shaped into
carf pins and other articles of adorument.and

every scrap of metal made to swell tho in.
come.

These cases como from all over the
country. They are bought in exchange when
necessity compels their sale, and many of
them are kept long in stock. In the entire
aggregation their number will exceed one
hundred and fifty, varying in price from $8
to 910, seldom higher, for the neods of pat.
rons are not extravagant, whatever their de.
sires ore.

Waiting far Another Tornado. ,
from (A Chicmjo LHgtr,

"So this Is Mudvlllo that the tornado de-

stroyed t" queried a pussnger.of a conductor of
the Dusty Bumper division.

"Yep."
" Did it do much damago?"
"Nop; not much. It blew down a couple of

barns, the school house, and washed away tho
bridge."

" Quite a serious accident, then, I should say.
Will wo be delayed T"

" Yep, unless we have another tornado."
' Another tornado?"

"Yep; so's to blow the bridge, Into place
again. '

No Witch Mistress for Bridget.
Vo. (A. lUlrolt Frit Pttu.

Mrs. nigh Jinks (very English) Bridget, see If
the brougham Is at the door?

Bridget An' what would ye be wantin' wld the
broom, mum?

Mrs. H. J. I am going ont to ride.
Bridget (sotto voce) Och, murther. It's a witch

she la, to be ridln out on a broom? I'll be after
lavln' at once for service wld a dacent family.

a.
Consolation for Every III.

From tht Ckittvja irafj.
Whatever Ilia befall me now,

Whatever woes betide me,
One memory I have, I trow,

To comfort and to guide me.
Let poverty and want atnall,

Let Fame refuso her glances,
I will not let my courage fall

I've shaken hands with Frances.

Let all my trusted friends deaert,
Let Fortune fair fly from mo, .

Let her I love be proud and pert,
My raiment not become me;

Let me be ever deep In debt.
Let frlcnda refuse advances.

Let dark clouds lower; I'll not forget
I've shaken hands with Frances.

Let countless promissory notes
Come due when unexpected.

May ev'ry girl who on me dotes
Ho straightway disaffected.

Whene'er I seek an helresa's htnd,
May something spoil my dunces.

All this and more I can wlthstaud
I've shaken bands with Frances.

I will forget all rude unreat
And ev'ry care that fidgets.

When I remember I bare preesed
Those dear, delightful digits.

Then totter, caatlea la the air,
And vanish, fair romances,

I'll miss ye not, for I'm aware
I've ahaken bands with Frances.

AMUSEMENTS. VjM'
DOOKSTADER'S. ''iyflsi

nUSINBKM BOOMING. .' ' WM
Clovoland's Western Trip. tisHVolunteer and Thistle H

Ktnlni, g.30. Tutsrdty Mstlnso, 3.S0. HHTHKKT TIIEATHK. JslaHOor.CthsTa. - jMTit
The dt public llkad hfT."-Tl-Ra, OctTlL JL.BsH

In two plM. A donbls Mil. .aHPromptly at H o'clock IU clurmlnc ntio-- tt onmttta. , MFBBBBal

wm '"AlAfawA.gJKpJ.aatMr, H
H.R. JACOBS'S 3D AVE: THEATRE. ,1H

OOItNRR M8T 8T. . !fHPrices, 10o.;Ros.Soats,20o.&800o 'HItmiMpckMl. Not rn lUndlni room.

iiaiiti.kvcAmphkll'H "olio.'" ?TWH

HHALH. OLD lArTDOR tfLfcH
HTREET. i&SH

UraMtshmr AdmtwkmKe. JSwMTeriWen. Children, 10s. v(H
Open from noon pntll 10 P. M. ClSsBB

ffltefc ADA RAY ,H
'KTm' eastlynne. . ijH

4 iHATINBRH-Mo- n., Wed.. Tuuri., Oak
Wwk of Oct. IT, br amnarrocnt with A. ItV ISBsBPALMKIt. tho Mxllwin Huoars HAZKt, K1RKE. 'j9H

OQD BTRKKT TAIlKnNAoTS; "" JH0 NOW OPEN. tjlEXHIBITION OF M. na MtlNKAOSY'a OKKAi .tiBRELIGIOUS PAINTINQ. H
"CHRIST ON CALVARY." .UHCnmpftnlnn to ths plctoro. JriHI" CIIUI8T niCFOUK PILAf K." &HOPEN DAILY. 10 A. M. to 10 P. II. 33LH

ADMIBMION, MOKNTH. r"fsH' It Imprests ran mora than an plotnra Ihavaavsai kBBH
wn.'J-lli- iT. Dr. Mnloahrr. of St. Panl'a Chapel. KlCfllCKKRiNO HALL fSC 'ifliLi

17, and Wodnndar, Oct. 19, 34faHUcCutofHIcN01tINATERK8lNA MaLH
F. VAN nERHTU0KEnV....J....,DlratorofOrehwtra , TbIA. Lambert. PUnlit, Oct.' 17: William H. Bhsnrood?. ' fcsBHriani.t, Oct. 10. William ThaoV Musical Director. jHAdraUslon. at; Beats, Bl.Mamiaa. sLH

a, OADRMY OK UU8IO lttb at. and IrrlniplMfc, 'sHA 4T1IWEEK. lteenlnssatS. Mat. Rat. ' BHElaborate produotlnn of tha

A BARK SECRET Su""rTEffkL,A0DfllMor!&S!,,',3 lM""
aJRAND OPERA. 1IOU8R. ijftsfl
Va Ueeerred aeata, oroheatra circle and betsntlT, 6Qo. .OtftVHWid.l UR. AND MM. MOKBK RANKUl"' ink. Itf-m-

BMat. IN THE tJOLDEN GIANT. Mat,
NeitweeV-CLA- RA MORRIR, ' ?UamH

Next Rnndir-pno- F. CROMWELL wllilllartraU MbHLONDON AND VICTORIA'S JUBILEE. " ''fmB
THKATRR. 8PE0IAX 6 eRHSTAR Commencing neit Monday Brenlnr, SaamB

Knaaremerit of Mr. naMBlJOSEPH JBrFERBON, 4ftHwho wilt appear as Bob Acres la
THE RIVALS. .BbHBeats now on aala. Tj&mBma

5TH AVE. THEATRE. aTHWEXS. 'lawftH
Kienlnt. at H. Hetordar Matinee at J. c3swftB

MRS, LANOTRY, BbH
acoompanled br MAURICE UARltYMOnK and baa siRIown company In her aaeoeaafal production, flsMBB

AH IN A LOOKING OLA88. AHSplendid eccnery and appointments. lBBBml
BANJO-UKN- RY O. DODBON, MANUFATTJReS, 'Sh&H

teacher of the patent aUrer-be- ll banjo. Itnar- - VnBaH
ante to teach thla popular Instrument In ona ooora of, vtkbbVten weeka' leaaona. wltn regular musical notation or by ma BLmwa
Imple method wltbont nntea. tha y mar deslra.

HENRY O. DOBSON. lMoTlroadwar. NtH
WALLACR'a, ' sftH

TV nnder the direction ot Mr. HENRY E. ABTCCT. KHjftwi
THE Gbarutera by Meaara. Oamond TearU, flafsmwfl

mouse. Essrusfc&S: Mtftzsziatist
TRAP. lAbber. Branlnga at 8.15. Bat, alat.. 3.1ft. &jjH

BIJOU OPERA-nOUS- 1 AST TTEB 'Bmwawl
three nlahta. Saturday Matll Mat 3. f rBamwl

HALMIIIIIY, THttunAUVUlM, VHIn their latest enooees. jttamamfl
TI1H llUaiilsNU IIIKD. HSH

LYCEUM TlIKATItKy, Ith.reandaodtt. .)tawawai
KDlTHA'SByROl'-AB- . AtB, "JBamwi

milALIA T AND --flXHJ, drop of poison. " trfamH
Malnrdar Matinee Strakoaohand tha Thalia Ocnpanyi t?amwV
Saturday evening J ankermann. Inspector Breasljr.

SAYINGS OF POLITICIANS.
"' t'iaH

Commissioner Hadghton Ex-- V 'HMayor Grace and Commissioner Croker aro' .yH
very friendly. What's up ? "bbsI

Edward Murphy, of Troy
Edward'Kearnoy has invested a great deal off JM
money in Saratoga real estate. loH

'James W. Boyle What has become of ex "'tfBamwl
Mayors Wickuam. Ely and Edson? Havo - ijHthey lost their pull in politics ? 3mwH

Police Justice Maurice J. Power Of course HHI think James Fitzgerald could bo elocted jH
District-Attorne-y. &H

John J. O'Brien I won't be driven out of. H
politics. I want to keep in to get square)! H
with Bomo ingratcs. NllH

Felix McClosey I remember Steve French . JaH
when he used to run a grocery otoro at Sag dHHarbor. H

Senator McMillan, of Buffalo I expect to viH
be nominated. Tha next Senate will have JHmany now members. mI

Subway Commissioner Gibbons How can ) . jHyou place tho wires underground unless your " rJBdig up the streets ? . H
Timothy J. Campbell I hear that John O;, N

Jacobs is going back to the Senate Ho has) JjaBamH
been out one term. fH

Who Cares for a Name t 3samwfl
Fron li I'XIlaJilpMa JVorIA Xaierftas. "iHChicago Miss (to father) Papa, did Mr. Mr. I ?HH

can't think of his name anyway, did a tall young iHman, with blue eyes and side whiskers call on yon isaml
to-d- T fvamwH

Father I don't think he did. Why do you askr nHChicago Miss Nothing, only I hare promised to "iaftwIH
marry him, but I didn't know lie had asked for me. jlsamwi
Let me see. Ryan, ltyman, lUntlall lant It ' fiMstrange I can't remember the name? Bat I am 'fjHalmost sure It begins with an II; and papa, he's the tKeH
nicest little man you ever saw. I Jost know you'll i ' vmM
like him. 3lmH

Father Wouldn't be surprised. When you get 'AssH
acquainted with him. Introduce me. 3H


